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be bound for Hesse-Darmstadt), at Broadlands in the
congenial company of Mr. Delane, or riding round the forts
on the south coast with an officer who was mildly astonished
by the Prime Minister's eight hours in the saddle. His
work continued without notable variations. There was still
Mr. Gladstone to be humoured. He had resigned a dozen
times over the forts, and he was still resigning. Indeed, his
cheerful leader told Delane that he had set the study
chimney at Broadlands on fire with Mr. Gladstone's resigna-
tions. They had a tussle over his proposal to repeal the
cherished paper duties in the new Budget, and Gladstone
recalled " a fierce discussion, in which Lord Palmerston
appeared to me to lose his temper for the first and only time."
He swallowed it at length, but with a stout refusal to stake
his Government's existence on Mr. Gladstone's fiscal fad.
His Government, indeed, rested upon an odd foundation.
For the Tories, startled by dark forebodings of Mr. Bright,
promised support to Palmerston if his impulsive colleagues
actually resigned. Mr. Disraeli told the Prince as much at
Windsor, adding (for he could rarely resist a historical
allusion) that no minister since Mr. Pitt had been so powerful
as Palmerston might be with Tory backing. But the kindly
offer was hardly needed, though Palmerston politely acknow-
ledged " the honourable and patriotic motives " which had
prompted the Opposition. For that accomplished whip
kept his uneasy team together (though Mr. Delane refused a
place in it that summer); and the Broadlands chimney
still smoked with Mr. Gladstone's wasted resignations.

But he had other colleagues. For Lord John was restless,
too, irked by his craving for Reform (Punch viewed him
as a small schoolboy perpetually cramming an enormous
hobby-horse into an inadequate play-box) and troubled
by a sudden taste for going up to the House of Lords in
order to relieve the burden of his work. At the first intima-
tion of this desire Lord Palmerston was slightly incredulous
and blandly informed the Queen that he " would think
himself doing better service by recommending the House of
Lords for Mr. Gladstone." But the taste grew upon John